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kicking a ball (which is usually a bunch of paper or
dirty rag tied up with string). Dodging among these,
and rolling with them in the grime, are almost as many
curs of nondescript breed, snapping and fighting, and
skirmishing with the cats that slink in the doorways.
Every now and then, from the general medley of noise,
rises the sharp sound of a childish quarrel, a scream
of temper, or the wail of a toddler bowled over by a
too boisterous cur. Mothers appear in the doorways,
one dashes into the melee, seizes her particular
offspring, distributes a cuff -or two apparently at
random amongst the others, and bears her howling
charge indoors. For the rest, a few idlers loaf at the
corners, slovenly girls and women move from door to
door on various errands, or stand gossiping at the
entrances.

So much for exterior impressions. It is perhaps an
ordinary picture enough of a very poor quarter, a
picture which would seem to be more relevant to the
housing problem than to the moral problem. But let
us make no mistake; all this has a very definite
bearing upon the subject in hand : from the daytime
conditions those who know about these things will
readily deduce the dangers of the nights. It may be
that some at least of the young girls and young men
who are forced to exist amongst all this squalor have
kept their virtue and their purity. It may be that
some of those children rolling with the dogs in the
gutter, hearing around them gutter talk and absorbing
gutter morals, will grow into decent and pure-minded
youths and maidens. One question only suggests
itself : is it fair to blame them if they do not ?

It is not, of course, only in surroundings such as
these that the prostitute is made. Surroundings alone
cannot create her. She is to be found in nearly every
stratum of society. In other walks of life she presents
other aspects; she does not always set her favours at
a cash value, and therefore she is not always known